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TIME TO 
DEAL WITH 
TERRORISM 


IN APRIL 1984 WPC Yvonne Fletcher was gunned down on the streets 
of London by a member of Col. Gaddafi's diplomatic staff. Her murderer 
was allowed to walk free from Britain. 


In April the hijackers of the Kuwaiti aircraft, who were allowed to board 
the plane in Khomeini's Iran also were given permission to walk free after 
murdering three passengers. 

Gaddafi's arms sales to the IRA have been used to butcher British 
soldiers and civilians in Ulster, on mainland Britain and now in Europe. 

The reign of terror of the likes of Gaddafi and Khomeini must be put to an 
end. The talking with terrorists, must cease. Those who bomb, murder and 
hijack must be taught that there wilf be just one end to their activities - their 
death! 


Throughout June the National Front will campaign for an end to 
terrorism by an introduction of measures that the British government 
should have implemented years ago. 

★ All Libyan and Iranian nationals expelled from Britain. 

★ No talks or deals with any terrorists 

★ Immediate action on hijacks and hostage takers. 

It amounts to a simple message to those who contemplate terrorist action 
against Britain and British citizens. 

BRITAIN DECLARES WAR ON TERRORISTS WHO DECLARE WAR 
ON BRITAIN! 


TEN YEARS OF 
STRUGGLE. 

The National Front 
has been 

campaigning against 
Middle-Eastern 
terrorists operating in 
Britain throughout 
the eighties. 

Left: The front of 
an NF demo against 
Libyan and Iranian 
killers in London in 
1980. 
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CURRENT AFFAIRS 


“MUGGING IS A GOOD JOB” 


THE WEST INDIAN youth ‘culture’ 
of Hip Hop and Rap is largely 
responsible for the alarming 
increase in London of mugging 
and other violent street crime. 
That’s the conclusion of an 
increasing number of police 
officer’s in London. 

“If you listen to the words of Hip Hop 
they actually revere crime. Crime is 
part of the street culture and to keep up 
with the fashion is very expensive”. 
These were the words of Sgt Steve Hill, 
an officer attached to the robbery 
squad at Notting Hill Police station. 


INCREASINGLY YOUNG 


Muggers are becoming increasingly 
young: 18 children under the ages of 10 
have already been arrested this year in 
the Notting Hill area. 

Their victims inevitably have almost 
entirely been elderly White 
pensioners - mainly women. All too 
often their attackers get off scot free 


even when they have been caught by 
the police, since they are under the age 
of criminal liability. 

This immunity from prosecution has 
bred an arrogance and brutality among 
this new generation of muggers. An 
arrogance and brutality typified by 
boasts made recently to the Observer 
newspaper by two young muggers:- 

“Mugging is a good job. Stealing and 
nicking gives you lots of pleasure and 
money for everything. And it’s easy - 
you just get an old lady in your sights 
and do a 360 degree wheelie on her 
moustache”. 

“If it’s some old dear all you have to 
do is run up in front of them, do a lot of 
shouting and just snatch the bag. Some 
of the kids carry knives but you don’t 
really need them, they are terrified 
anyway ...” 

Violent street crime , especially 
mugging attacks on old ladies, is 
one of the worst social cancers in 
modern Britain. Like the West 
Indian street culture which largely 
spawned it, it must be wholly 
eradicated from Britain. 



Concealing the Vital Statistics 


FOR LOVERS of facts and figures two 
new books, published in April, will 
prove fascinating reading. 

Basic Statistics of the Community 
Luxembourg 293pp £4.50) shows, for 
instance, that France, Germany, Belgium, 
Holland Luxembourg and all the 
Scandinavian countries have a national 
income per head far greater than ours. 
Furthermore, to compound Britain’s poor 
showing, all these countries manage to 
spend far more on welfare than Britain does. 
For example, Britain spent £ 14,000m on the 
National Health Service in 1983, while 
France spent £23,000m on their health 
service and the Germans spent £31,000m 
on theirs. 

Social Trends 18, Central Statistical Office 
(HMSO 219pp £21) illustrates how the 
powers that be can use facts and figures to 
fog over embarrassing statistics. For 
instance, by perusing its pages we learn 
that 25,000 people a year are jailed for 
burglary, robbery and receiving stolen 
goods in England and Wales. We also learn 
that the value of goods stolen is about 
£ 1,000m. But when we turn to crimes of 
fraud we find no value given. 

However, the Sunday Telegraph reported 
last October that financial fraud being 
investigated by the Metropolitan Police 


alone last year involved £2,000m - and more 
for the City Police and other forces. So the 
people responsible for most of the crime 
against property - City gents - are not only 
rarely seen in court, and never in jail - they 
don’t even make the official government 
statistics in Social Trends'. 

When one sees such double standards in 
statistics one can’t help but be reminded of 
Oliver Goldsmith’s immortal couplet: 
"Laws grind the poor, and the rich men rule 
the law”. 

Another set of rich men, the big 
landowners, get plenty of silence too. In 
February, the Treasury announced that 
agricultural subsidies and protection cost 
the average family £550 a year, or £8,000m 
countrywide. These subsidies, equal to 
eight National Coal Boards at the high noon 
of Scargillism, go to large landowners, 
primarily royals, dukes and lords. 

DUKE BOARD 

In bread and butter language this means 
everyone is paying an extra 5p in the pound 
income tax for our National Duke Board, but 
there is no mention in Central Statistical 
Office figures of this fact. Meanwhile every 
aspirin given to a pensioner is religiously 
counted, documented, computerised, 


graphed, analysed and costed. 

Social Trends also shows that, allowing 
for taxes and welfare, the income of the 
poorest 10% has stayed about the same 
under Mrs Thatcher, while that of the richest 
10% has soared away. 

However, these figures fog over and 
fudge further issues which effect the true 
picture, such as the new taxes invented by 
Mrs Thatcher which weigh disproportionately 
on the poor, in the shape of huge artificial 
rises in gas, electricity, water and 
telephone charges. Taking account of such 
hidden taxes would show that the poor are 
worse off absolutely as well as relatively. 

However, like it or not, part of this 
government’s genius is knowing how much 
the loyalty of their press, the docility of the 
public and the imbecility of their opposition 
will let them do. Within the wide parameter 
which this allows her, Mrs Thatcher’s 
statistical chutzpah enjoys a free rein. 

Certainly, as the sins of omission in Social 
Trends make apparent, only seeing half the 
picture can distort the whole picture 
beyond recognition. 

As Thomas Hobbes nearly said, 
numbers are the counters of wise men, 
but the money of fools; or, as a more 
modern maxim maintains, there are 
lies, damn lies and statistics. 
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CURRENT AFFAIRS 


LITE-HEADED? 


ONE of the less welcome developments 
in the commercialized cosmopolitan 
onslaught on the Traditional British 
pub has been the “Lager Revolution”; 
the creation by a massively-funded 
advertising campaign mounted by all 
the “Big Six” brewers who sell 80% of 
Britain’s beer of an artificial market 
for equally artificial “lager”. 

The sort of stuff that is thus being forced 
down the gullets of the less seasoned and 
discerning, often younger, drinker 
emerged when the American manufacturers 
of the much-hyped “Miller Lite” lager were 
forced by US legislation to reveal what goes 
into their brew: a delightful cocktail of 
propylene glycol algmate, amyloglucosidase, 
potassium meta bisulphite (harmful to 
people suffering from asthma and other 
chest complaints), papain enzyme, com 
syrup, Emkamalt, chemically-modified hop 
extracts (shown by US tests to cause 
cancer), liquid sugar, a bit of yeast and 
barley malt and lots of carbon dioxide and 
water. 

It seems that the Campaign for Real Ale 
weren’t quite right in describing Miller Lite, 
brewed under licence by Courage at its 
Reading oil-refinery-like ‘brewery’, as “the 
nearest thing to an empty glass”. 

In Britain, beer and lager are the only 
foodstuffs not required to list their contents 
by law. As a result, the big brewers can lace 
their fizzy keg and lager concoctions with 
up to 40% tapioca, potato peelings and com 
grits in their mash. Not surprisingly, whilst 
the Small Independent Brewers’ 
Association, whose members are pledged 
to use only traditional ingredients in their 
brews, would welcome a law in Britain as in 
America forcing beer ingredients to be 



listed, the Big Six-dominated Brewers’ 
Society is opposed “on grounds of cost” 

So they can continue to put such tasty 
additives as silicone anti-foam, ozone, 
hypochlorite bleach (usually put down 
toilets before being drunk), bromate and 
giberellic acid in their media-promoted 
fizzwaters. 

Ironically the British-brewed “lagers” - 
no relation to the fine bottom fermented 
beers of Europe - are sold by creating a 
“brand image” of being healthy, clean, 
light, trendy, youthful etc. In fact, not only 
are they vile chemical stews rank with 
health-endangering additives, they are also 
grossly overpriced. 

A recent CAMRA survey revealed that 
lagers often cost lOp a pint more than 
bitter of equal strength, although the stuff 
costs no more to produce. The extra price 
the punter is induced by clever advertising 
to cough up (before he throws up!) is pure 
profit. Which, of course, rather than 
giving the British beer drinker his 
traditional value-for-money pint of ale, 
is the name of the game .... 


SNAKES & LADDERS 


LIFE in Thatcher's Britain is like a 
game of snakes and ladders with 
the rules changed so that the 
poor are always the losers. 

Sliding down the snake of 
poverty are pensioners like 
William Wilby. He was looking 
forward to a small rise in his 
pension - from £77 to £81 a 
week. 

Then he heard about his rent 
increase - from £6.99 to £17.31 
a week. His net loss is £6.32 a 
week. 

Mr. John Moore's new benefit 
rules had taken away his 
supplementary housing benefit. 


Getting a helping hand up the 
ladder of affluence are city 
slickers like Jack Wilson. He is 
chief executive of one of the 
City's newest finance companies. 
Forfaiting Company pic. 

Its accounts were published at 
the end of April. They show that 
Mr. Wilson's salary has risen 
from £317,233 to £391,605 - a 
rise of £74,372, or about 
£1,430 a week. But that's not 
the whole story. 

After the Tories' budget hand¬ 
outs to the rich, Mr. Wilson 
pockets a further £72,000 a year 
than he did before it. 


TAX 

SHAMBLES 

WHEN defending Nigel Lawson’s 
recent budget the Tory press has 
laid great stress on its alleged 
‘fairness’ in removing a number of 
anomalies from the tax system. For 
example capital gains tax is now 
levied at the same rate as income 
tax, so that investment income is 
no longer penalised relative to 
capital gains. 

But is it fair that the person earning 
£10,000 a year should face a higher rate 
of marginal tax than the person earning 
£ 20 , 000 ? 

Is it fair that some people pay tax on 
their savings, and others do not - 
regardless of the amount saved? 

These and similar anomalies have 
been highlighted in Economic Review , 
a personal investment guide written by 
Professor John Kay, and published by 
chartered accountants Binder Hamlyn. 

As Professor Kay points out thanks to 
National Insurance - a tax under a 
different name - the real marginal rate 
of income tax paid by most people is 
34%. However National Insurance is not 
levied on income above £16,000pa, so 
when a taxpayer’s income reaches 
£ 16,000 the marginal rate of income tax 
falls back to 25%. It only rises again, 
this time to 40% when taxable income 
exceeds £23,000. 

Similar inconsistencies exist 
regarding savings. Saving in the bank 
or building society are automatically 
taxed at a ‘composite’ rate, thus even 
children and other non-taxpayers are 
forced to pay tax on much of their 
savings. Interest on the state’s National 
Savings however are paid without prior 
deduction of income tax, and some 
National Savings products are entirely 
free of tax altogether. Savings 
decisions are thus, all to often, still 
taken not on their merits but on their tax 
planning consequences. 

Despite Tory protestations to the 
contrary the British taxation 
system is still an unfair shambles. 
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CURRENT AFFAIRS 


VIRAJ MENDIS MUST GO! 


IN SOME WAYS Viraj Mendis is an unlucky 
illegal immigrant. Unlucky because he is 
one of the few illegal immigrants who has 
actually been ordered to leave the country 
by the Home Office. 

But if one part of the British establishment 
actually wants him to go another part is 
bending over backwards to help him to 
stay. The Church of England has offered 
Mendis ‘sanctuary’, and has aided and 
abetted this illegal immigrant in his 
campaign to unlawfully stay in Britain. 

As a result Mendis is now living inside the 
Parish Church of Ascension in Hulme, 
Manchester. Other illegal immigrants in 
Britain are hiding in a variety of Anglican 
and Catholic churches, and Sikh and Hindu 
temples. 

1623 

The law of sanctuary which permitted 
wanted criminals to hide out in churches 
was actually abolished in 1623, but Mendis 
and other immigrants know that the police 
would find it “politically embarrassing” to 
force entry into a church to arrest him. 

As a committed atheist and Marxist who 
has decorated his vestry ‘home’ with 
posters of Che Guevara, Mendis must find 
the actions of the Church highly amusing. 
For the people of Manchester the betrayal 
of British interests by a decadent Church 
establishment is no laughing matter. 



WAR 

CRIME? 

ONE OF the biggest fraud cases ever to 
come to light is causing the West 
German political establishment a lot of 
embarrassment. DM 33 million - over 
£10 million - is alleged to have been 
stolen since 1980. The money has 
allegedly been stolen from a reparation 
fund set up by the German government 
to compensate Jews for the treatment 
they received during the War. 

So who is responsible for this anti- 
semitic fraud? An unrepentant gang of 
neo-Nazis perhaps? In fact the culprit 
appears to have been one Werner 
Nachmann, who allegedly carried out 
this fraud whilst serving as chairman of 
the Central Council of Jews in 
Germany. 

The current chairman, and effective 
leader of Germany’s 30,000 strong 
Jewish population, Heinz Galinski is 
now suing the estate of the late Herr 
Nachmann, in an attempt to recover lost 
funds. “We have all been lied to and 
cheated ", moaned an unhappy Heinz. 

BOOST 

The whole incident has of course 
given a boost to those who question the 
whole idea of reparations. Inevitably 
the question is being asked ‘if 
wholesale atrocities really were 
committed against the Jews is it likely 
that their elected leader would stoop to 
stealing money from a reparations fund 
set up to compensate them?’ Perhaps 
Werner Nachmann has unwittingly 
exposed a much greater fraud - the 
whole principle of reparations for 
largely non-existent war crimes. 



A European cultural journal. Each issue 
deals with a particular subject in depth. 
Send £2 for a sample copv to: 

The Scorpion 
BCM 5766 
London WC1N 3XX 


BRENT - In the Red! 


BRENT COUNCIL, in North- 
West London,has always been 
a council of diverse origin. 
Over the last few years there 
has been a battle between 
rivals from the local Jewish 
populations and the local Black 
population to wrest control of 
the council. 

Both sides have been 
particularly keen to shower 
money on their favourite 
schemes while the average 
stupid White councillor backed 
either one side or the other. 

In June last year Brent 
Council lost £250,000 which 
they had invested in the left- 
wing News on Sunday. Their 
employment of special 'Race 
Relations Advisers' has 
reached the stage of lunacy. 
Last year they agreed to spend 
£176,000 on the recruitment 
of teachers, they ended up 
paying almost ten times as 
much - partly because of their 
policy of advertising in 'ethnic' 
newspapers. It ended up 
costing them £4,000 for every 
teacher recruited compared to 
just £150 in neighbouring 
north London boroughs! 


Their positive discrimination 
policies again hit the headlines 
in February this year when 
their new education director, 
Mr Michael Stoten, objected to 
the inclusion of one candidate 
on the shortist to head the 
Vernon House School in 
Willsden, because that 
candidate did not have 
sufficient qualifications. 

Mr Stoten said that the 
candidate was only included 
''because he was Black”. 

A Mrs Bertha Joseph, a 
member of the Labour Party 
Black Section, called this "the 
most manifestly racist remark 
to have been made by any 
officer in the employment of 
thiscouncil” - she did notdeny 
that the remark was true. 

As a result of all this 
incompetence, the council 
have ended up £20 million in 
the red and are threatening to 
make teachers and other 
council employees redundant. 

However they have now 
found what they believe to be a 
fairy godmother - they have 
taken financial advice and 


decided to sell their town hall, 
their schools, their old peoples' 
homes, community centres 
and libraries for £200 million - 
to Japanese banks. 

The intention is to lease back 
the buildings. But, if they fail to 
meet the bank charge 
payments they would then 
effectively lose their buildings 
leaving the people of Brent 
without schools, libraries, etc. 

Either way the Japanese 
Banks to stand to make a killing 
at the expense of the ordinary 
people of Brent. 

The National Front condemns 
Brent Council, as one of the 
large London authorities who 
use their income from rates 
and rents to play politics. This 
type of power abuse will only 
be cured by the elimination of 
these large councils and their 
replacement by smaller, truly 
local councils which are 
directly accountable to local 
people. 
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IMMIGRATION 


THE RISING TIDE OF 
COLOUR 

STEVE BRADY 


FOR MANY YEARS the National Front has warned that, in the 
immortal words of our current Prime Minister, “We are being 
swamped” by an ever-rising coloured population in Britain. 
During the same period, the NF’s warnings about the rising tide of 
colour, and our prediction that if nothing is done to stem that tide 
Britons, like Fijians, will end up as an ethnic minority in their own 
country, have been dismissed by Establishment mouthpieces as 
‘alarmist nonsense’. Who is right? When we look at the cold hard 
figures of population statistics, the answer soon becomes grimly 
clear. We are, indeed, being swamped. 


productive old folk, with dire economic and 
social consequences. 

In the long term if this trend, which has 
been evident in the White world since the 
First World War (give or take a few local or 
short-lived fluctuations) goes on, the White 
race will simply die out. Without any 
outside interference, left to itself our Race 
will go the way of the dodo and the 
dinosaur. 

But, left alone, it is equally possible that 
eventually the population of overcrowded 


Fertility data of ethnic groups in England and Wales 
(data obtained from Birth Statistics 1985) 


Mean pregnancies 
per fertile 
year 

Total period 
fertility rate 
(see text) 

% of babies bom 
to mothers over 
35 years 

White population 

.058 

1.7 

7.0 

Pakistanis 

.238 

6.1 

20.0 

Bangladeshis 

.281 

8.0 

23.0 

Indians 

.106 

3.1 

7.0 

East African Asians 

.088 

2.1 

11.5 

Chinese 

.070 

1.5 

12.6 

Cypriots, Maltese & Gibraltese 

.078 

2.1 

10.0 

Afro-Caribbean 

.065 

2.0 

10.0 

Africans 

.135 

3.4 

15.0 


The first figure to look at, it would seem 
obvious, is the total number of Coloureds 
currently living in Britain. This, the most 
basic measure of the size of the problem, is, 
perhaps not surprisingly, the figure best 
hidden by officialdom. 

There was, for example, no question on 
ethnic origin, let alone race, in the 1981 
Census, and data on place of birth gives no 
hint of the very substantial number of 
Coloureds bom in Britain, as well as, for 
example, counting the offspring of White 
Britons serving in our former Indian Empire 
as “Indians” or “Pakistanis”! 

Other figures on the sizes of ethnic 
minorities obtained from official sources 
are often mutually inconsistent and 
conflicting, and in particular of course do 
not include the quite substantial numbers of 
illegal Immigrants, mostly from the Indian 
sub-continent, presently enriching our 
society. It is in fact easier to estimate the 
size of the native British population instead 
and subtract this from the total U.K. 
population, which, counting illegal 
immigrants etc. cannot be lower than the 
Census figure of around 56 million. 

Using data from the 1981 Census and the 
1984 Labour Force Survey, Dr. Bernadette 
Modell of London’s Rayne Institute in a 
paper published in the March 1988 issue of 
the medical journal Biology and Society 
(Vol. 5, No. 1, p.29) arrives at a figure for the 
UK White population of 50,895,000, which 
leaves a residue of around 5 million 
Coloureds, markedly greater than the 
official Government figure of about 2 million 
non-Whites in Britain, and also, as is 
obvious from a visit to any British city or 
most towns, a lot nearer the probable truth. 

APPALLING PLIGHT 

However, when we move on from the 
present to consider the future, as clearly 
prefigured in native and Immigrant birth 
rates, the figures flow in thick, fast and 
frightening. The table above, taken from Dr. 
Modell’s paper, shows the appalling plight 
of our people at a glance. The middle 
column, the “total period fertility rate”, is 
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the key statistic. This is the number of 
babies an average woman of the population 
concerned will have throughout her 
reproductive lifetime. 

In theory, since - as I hope all our readers 
know! - it takes two to make a baby, to keep 
the population exactly the same each 
woman needs to have two babies, to 
replace her and her partner. In practice, not 
all babies bom breed. Some die before they 
can. Some can’t, or in the case of 
homosexuals and others won’t, have any 
children. So a “total period fertility rate” of 
around 2.3 is needed for a population to stay 
constant. 

In fact, what we find is that the native 
British population isn’t even doing that. As 
is the case in most White countries around 
the world, the British population is falling. In 
the short term, this means an increasingly 
aged population, with fewer and fewer 
reproductive young people bearing an 
ever-greater burden of more and more non¬ 


White countries such as our own would 
simply find its own level at a density more in 
harmony with the capacity of the 
environment and ecology to support, in 
itself no bad thing. 

But we aren’t going to be left alone. 
Because, as can be seen, the Coloured , 
especially Asian, population in Britain is 
skyrocketing. Pakistanis are breeding three 
times faster than we are, trebling their 
population every generation, about every 
30 years. Bangladeshis are reproducing 
even faster: every three decades there will 
be four times the number of Bengalis there 
were before. 

We are already seeing the results: as Dr. 
Colin Brown of the Policy Studies institute 
put it in the same issue of Biology and 
Society “projections based on a comparison 
of the Census with the Labour Force Survey 
suggests that the total growth (in the UK 
Pakistani population) between 1981 and 
1987 has been about 50%”. In other words, 








the combined effect of immigration and an 
exploding birthrate is that Britain’s 
Pakistani population alone is doubling 
every 12 years! If they keep that up, in 
around eighty years, or even less, 
Pakistanis alone will outnumber native 
Britons in their own country. 

YOUNGER MINORITIES 

The likelihood of them keeping it up 
emerges from other demographic data, 
shown as bar charts in Figures 1 and 2, both 
taken from Dr. Modell’s paper. Firstly, it is 
clear from the age distribution of ethnic 
minorities compared to the overall 
population (Fig. 1) that ethnic minorities, 
are far younger, on average, than the mainly 
White overall population. 

That means that they make up an even 
higher proportion of the forthcoming 
breeding generation than they do of the 
present one - there will be more of them to 
breed faster. The chart of “mixed 
parentage” showing Whites not merely not 
peipetuating their own race but actively 
breeding rootless, alienated non-White 
mixed-breeds is also depressing. 

Secondly, it is apparent from the plot of 
fertility against age (Fig. 2) that Immigrants 
not only breed faster, they breed for longer 
than we do. For example, only 7% of White 
babies are born to mothers over 35. 20% of 
Pakistani, and 23% of Bengali, babies are 


born to these older mothers. 

Even over the age of 45, when White 
women have more or less given up having 
babies, the Asians are still plugging away: 
40 births per thousand amongst UK 
Pakistanis and Bengalis are bom to mothers 
over 45. 

These figures in turn mean that the high 
Immigrant birth rate isn’t just a result of a 
population which has a higher proportion of 
adults of breeding age (typical of recent 
Immigrant populations as fewer old people, 
proportionately, migrate) than the native 
one. It reflects a real tendency to breed 
faster and longer than we do. A tendency 
rooted in a culture which Immigrants, not 
unreasonably from their point of view, show 
no sign of abandoning in favour of the one 
native to their new surroundings. 

Which is why soothing noises from 
Establishment sources, confronted with the 
brutal reality of the alarming disparity 
between native and Immigrant birth rates, 
that the alien birth rate will gradually 
decline to harmonise with our own, are so 
much moonshine. At best, such a slowing in 
the Immigrant birth rate would take several 
generations to manifest itself - as it did 
among our own race. By which time it will 
be too late. 

So, however coyly they are hidden away 
in obscure medical journals NF members 
are not expected to read, the hard facts and 


figures sound forth a clear and 
unmistakable warning. Put simply - every 
year there are fewer and fewer White 
Britons and more and more Coloureds 
living in our homeland. The result mostly of 
their breeding a lot faster than we do, rather 
than more of them immigrating to our 
islands. 

BRITISH MINORITY 

If this goes on, then, however much the 
Figures are hidden from the people and 
however much we are shouted down as 
scaremongers, or clapped into jail under 
the Race Act, for bringing them to light, one 
day, within the next century perhaps, the 
British people will be a minority in their own 
country. 

The only answer is to face the facts, 
not hide them. If we are to keep our 
country, it is not enough just to stop all 
Coloured Immigration, as the 
Government, despite rhetoric about 
“being swamped” still has not done. We 
must also start, and complete, the 
phased, humane, but compulsory 
repatriation of all non-Whites resident 
in Britain to their own homelands - 
before they take over ours. That 
solution the National Front, and only 
the National Front, offers. It is our only 
hope for national survival. 



Fig. 1 . Age structure of ethnic groups in the UK 
(data obtained from the Labour Force Survey, 1984). 



Fig. 2. Fertility of ethnic groups in the UK 
(data obtained from the Labour Force Survey, 1984). 
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GREEN FRONT 


RED & GREEN 


INDUSTRIAL pollution is probably the 
major environmental problem of 
Europe, something that most of us are 
well aware of. Far from environmental 
concerns being the exclusive preserve 
of the besandalled eco-freak there is 
actually a high level of public debate 
going on within the whole of Western 
society at the moment. 

The fact that major industrial 
pollution can still occur in a society as 
technically advanced as ours is not so 
much a sign that the profit motive is all 
powerful, but more that it is getting 
away with what it can because 
opposition to it is fragmented. Were 
there ever to be a consolidated 
consensus against a particular 
industry’s ecological consequences 
then, quite simply it would stop 
because, at bottom line, it would pay 
the polluters to change tack and 
comply with any new regulations and 
get on which what they really want to 
do - make money. Industry does not 
need to pollute, and wouldn’t if it were 
not allowed to. 

BALANCE & HARMONY 

What confuses the issue, fragments the 
conservationist position if you like, is that it 
is bedevilled by an apparent plethora of 
ideological positions. Having said that 
those members of the eco-movement that 
vocalise their concern the most are simply 
not prepared to recognise any nationalist 
contribution to the debate - which is 
suspicous because the whole core of our 
position is one of balance, harmony and 
strident self-sufficiency within nature. 

Why this should be so is a result of 
something that I first became aware of some 
ten years ago. The environmental lobby, 
despite their protestations, have been 
subject to a takeover bid by a small core of 
neo-Trotskyists and a much larger 
backwash of trendy liberals. The leader of 
the student riots in Paris twenty years ago, 
one Danny Cohn-Bendit now stands as a 
Green Party candidate in West Germany for 
instance. The upshot of this control has 
been threefold. 

1) The movement, by and large, now 
shows the same flawed analysis and 
outlook as the Trotskyist brigade. Profits 
are blamed and capitalists castigated to the 
exclusion of all other factors (such as the 
demands of the increasing Third World 
population). 

2) Faced with rebuttals of their, at 
times, quite facile arguments they have to 
respond with emotive rhetoric, sloganising 
and ‘showy’ set piece demonstrations, 
which, although attracting publicity, 
belittles it in the eyes of both the public and 
polluter. 


3) The Trotskyists stifle those 
contributions that endanger their 
ideological hegemony within the 
movement. This has both shrunk it and, 
since anyone wanting to do anything useful 
generally finds themselves working alone 
on the outside of the ‘mainstream’ 
fragmented it. I once went along to a 
‘Vegetarians Against the Nazis’ meeting 
(remember them?) and after pointing out to 
the main speaker that Herr Hitler was 
himself a vegetarian got beaten up for my 
trouble. Thereafter, Brigid Brophy, one of 
their veteran campaigners, took great 
trouble to answer that point in her diatribes 
but to no avail. 



Norway’s Forests - Dying from Acid 
Rain . Red involvement in the eco- 
movement has reduced its effectiveness 


One of the big campaigns at the 
moment concerns the amount of acid 
rain generated every year, basically 
through burning Coal. We ‘export’, in 
fact some 1,000 tons to Norway alone 
every year, turning its lakes into, 
roughly, very dilute battery acid. 

‘BIG BULLY’ 

It is easy to paint Britain as the money 
grubbing big bully and the campaign has 
focussed on this angle fairly unrelentingly. 
Britain is, in Trotskyist terminology, an 
‘Imperialist’ nation whereas Norway is not. 
Because of this Britain is more central to 
their planned world than Norway, and so 
any reason to add further faggots to the fires 
of “revolution” in this country are to be 
welomed. To this end the campaign fits in 
with the eco-Trots vision very nicely. But 
what are the full facts? 


JAMES HALL 

Well, far from being the raped Maiden of 
the North, Norway is second only to us in 
discharging chemicals into the North Sea. 
Her fjord waters are also heavily polluted 
by shoreline factories and three quarters of 
her sewage discharges are untreated. Just 
as horrifying are the statistics that relate to 
Norwegian land pollution. 

The country’s own Ministry of the 
Environment estimate that Norway 
produces 100,000 tons of poisonous wastes 
every year, most of which get dumped 
without supervision. Half of the factories 
that won awards from the Norwegian 
Industrial Federation for environmental 
protection measures 16 years ago have 
since polluted. Norway is also responsible 
for transborder pollution. Three factories 
alone, all centered on Mo i Rana (just south of 
the Artie Circle), each spew out 1,000 tons 
of acid rain a year, all of which promptly 
blows across the border into neighbouring 
Sweden! 

Perhaps the most damning statistic of all 
though is that Norway spends less than a 
half percent of her GNP on environmental 
protection, compared with an average 3% 
for other similarly industrialised nations. 

Bearing in mind that the areas of Britain 
and Norway are roughly similar (Norway 
being slightly bigger and with a longer 
coastline) but that the populations of the 
two country’s are hugely disparate (nearly 
60 million in Britain but only 4 million in 
Norway) then it becomes clear that Norway 
is, in fact, a worse polluter, pro rata, than 
Britain ever could be. 

This is not to decry the fact that pollution 
is ugly, intrusive, and largely unnecessary, 
or the fact that we in Britain produce large 
quantities of it. But if each one of us became 
a bit more aware and made a bit more effort 
then, with 60 million of us, the ‘sacrifice’ 
wouldn’t have to be that much to effect a 
noticable improvement. The same is not 
neccessarily true of Norway. 

In the long term racial nationalism offers 
the best political option in the fight against 
pollution. After all, when all is said and 
done, single races tend to inhabit single 
eco-systems - forming part of them in fact - 
and what better incentive could there be to 
protect the environment than the need to 
‘keep our own backyard clean’? An ethnic 
‘folk nationalism’ would recognise the 
community of interests on environmental 
issues that exists between Britain and the 
rest of Northern Europe. 

This is precisely the opposite of the 
Trotskyist ideology of those that 
dangle from Christmas trees in 
Trafalgar Square hanging up banners 
about acid rain. That centres basically 
on inverted state chauvisism; ‘Britain 
boo, Norway hooray’, and is nothing 

like the racial nationalism that we 
and they ought to adopt. 
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Blasting the 


WHITE 'persecution'of Australian 
Aboriginies has recently been in 
the news as result of Australia's bi¬ 
centenary. Steve Brady looks at 
what really happened. 


THE 200th anniversary of the British 
settlement of Australia has been 
siezed on by ‘‘Aboriginal” agitators, 
some of tenuous blackfellow descent, 
to twang the heartstrings of White 
liberal guilt about the “genocide of the 
Native Australian” and thus wring 
massive political and financial 
concessions out of the Canberra 
Government. But now Australia’s 
leading historian, Professor Geoffrey 
Blainey of the University of 
Melbourne, has thrown a bucketful of 
cold facts over Aboriginal complaints. 

Calling for Australia to “shed its guilt 
complex”, Professor Blainey pointed out 
that “more Aboriginals were killed fighting 
among themselves in the century before 
1788” - when the British arrived -“than died 
at the hands of the British in all the following 
years”. The eminent historian went on to 
point out that “there is no basis whatsoever 
for the claims of wholesale slaughter of 
Aboriginals made recently on BBC 
television. Most Aboriginals who died in 
Australia in the 19th Century were victims 
of measles, smallpox and other diseases to 
which they had no immunity.” In any case, 
there are now about as many Aboriginals in 
Australia as there were when the Whites 
arrived. So much for “genocide”. 

GUILT INDUSTRY 

Hitting the heart of the Aboriginal guilt 
industry, Professor Blainey points out that 
“In intellectual circles, where racial issues 
rank high, many would say it was worse for 
Whites to kill Blacks than for Blacks to kill 
Blacks. The present preoccupation with 
race and the widespread guilt about 
Western civilization have become so potent 
that stereotypes about race and culture are 
even infiltrating the minds of scholars who 
denounce stereotypes, Aboriginal history 
reflects this intellectual mood.” 

Thus Aboriginals are shown “living in 
idyllic harmony until the upheaval of 1788”. 
In fact, as we pointed out in Vanguard Issue 
16, the Aborigines spent their time before 
the White Man came first slaughtering the 
continent's wildlife, most of the biggest and 
most spectacular of which they wiped out, 
and then each other. 


White Guilt 

After the Whites did arrive, as Professor 
Blainey remarks, in the 19th Century “in 
some regions an Aborigine in poverty or 
sickness was treated more generously than 
a poor woman would have been treated in 
Paris or London a century ago. Such a 
viewpoint,” - notes the Professor - “will 
probably not be explored on television this 
year”. 

Recently the Anti-Slavery Society 
criticised Australia for “taking lands from 
the Aborigines and opening mines without 
paying compensation”. “In fact”, rejoins 
Australia’s top historian, “Australia’s mining 
law normally pays only token compensation 
to those who, Black or White, own or 
occupy the surface of land in which 
minerals are found. The main exception is 
the Northern Territory, which gives 
Aboriginals rights and privileges not 
available to landowners elsewhere in the 
continent. Most Australians who possess a 
trace of Aboriginal ancestry increasingly 
call themselves Aboriginal in the hope that 
they will receive additional welfare 
benefits.”, Such pseudo-Aboes, with hardly 
a drop of blood from the bush in their veins, 
include, incidentally, most of the leading 
“Aboriginal Rights” activists - just as the 
American Negro “Civil Rights” movement 
was led by those, such as Martin Luther 
King, of very much mixed racial ancestry. 



Complex 



As Professor Blainey notes, the activists’ 
“equality” is often more harmful to the real 
Aborigines than “White racist oppression”. 
“Thus equal access to alcohol impaired 
their health and equal pay in agricultural 
work multiplied Aborigine unemployment. 

ICE-COLD REALITY 

Indeed, from the writings of another 
eminent academic, Dr. John Baker, F.R.S., 
formerly Reader in Cytology at the 
University of Oxford, comes another splash 
of ice-cold reality on the Aboriginal 
question, on this very issue of their 
supposed “equality”. In a detailed chapter 
of his seminal work Race, Dr. Baker noted 
“The Australids (Aborigines) are 
exceptional in the number and variety of 
their primitive characters and in the degree 
to which some of them are manifested. In 
this chapter, 28 such characters have been 
mentioned. It is quesionable whether any 
other ethnic taxon of modem man shows so 
many resemblances to Pithecanthropus 
(Homo erectus, the “missing link” ape- 
man) and to more remote ancestral forms”. 

Yet again, the natural kindness and 
compassion characteristic of the 
White intellect is exploited to induce the 
European to grovel and prostrate himself 
before his inferior in level of culture. The 
end result can be seen from the increasing 
proportion of descendents of interbreeding 
between Europeans and these aboriginals 
appearing in the Australian population. 
Professor Blainey is right. It is time for 
White Australians, and indeed Whites 
everywhere, to shed our guilt 
complex. Before it kills us! 
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ANALYSIS 


‘IE PEN IS MIGHTIER ...» 


THE PRESIDENTIAL elections in France sent a shock wave through the political 
establishment throughout Europe. JOE PEARCE examines the reasons for the Front 
Nationale's success and considers the pitfalls that lie ahead of head it. As this issue of 
Vanguard goes to press parliamentary elections have still to be held. The impact of the FN 
in France has been so great that these elections are now being held on the old discredited 
'first passed the post' system, in order to corruptly reduce the FN's vote. 


ON MAY 1st, Jean-Marie Le Pen’s 
National Front hijacked Socialism’s 
Labour Day, fused it with the 
nationalistic festival of Joan of Arc, and 
paraded before a watching world its 
new-found power. 

The emotions generated by this powerful 
cocktail turned the National Front’s victory 
rally into an electrically-charged and fever- 
pitched celebration of the Party’s success in 
the country’s Presidential elections. 

Lines of men, women and children 
marched a mile and a half down Paris’s wide 
avenues and finally passed their jubilant 
hero, Mr Le Pen, who stood high on a 
podium facing the golden statue of Joan of 
Arc in the Place des Pyramides. Little boys 
in navy blue blazers and little girls in 
virginal Joan costumes laid flowers at the 
foot of the statue. 

Medal-decked soldiers wearing red 
paratrooper berets marched with women 
pushing prams and men with gnarled 
peasant faces. A few years ago, some would 
have marched with the Communists on May 
Day. Now they march on Labour Day in the 
ranks of the National Front, a testimony of 
the Party’s influence. 

As the stirring sound of Verdi’s Nabucco, 
the tune Mr Le Pen has adopted, rang out, 
followed by a ballad singer celebrating 
“Joan of Arc, France, and Jean-Marie Le 
Pen”, Mr Le Pen waved both arms at his 
supporters who chanted “France, Le Pen 
and Liberty” and “France for the French”. 

Eventually all the marchers, estimates of 
their number ranged from 50,000 to 
200,000, reached the Tuileries Gardens. 
There the backdrop to an enormous stage 
showed Joan riding to battle and the legend 
“Joan for France”. 

The final blow against claims for a Marxist 
monopoly over Labour Day came with the 
arrival on stage of half a dozen coal-mining 
war heroes, carrying lamps and pickaxes, 
with blackened faces, and medals pinned 
on their dungarees. With them was a 
farmworker holding a placard attached to a 
pitch-fork which read: “The peasants of 
France with Jean-Marie Le Pen. ” 

By the time their leader stood up to speak, 
to thunderous roars from the crowd, they 
would have followed him anywhere. This 
being so, radical Nationalists were relieved 
that Mr Le Pen didn’t instruct his followers 
to align themselves with the corrupt 
capitalist polices of the old Right in the 
shape of Jacques Chirac. On the contrary, he 
refused resolutely to support Mr Chirac’s 
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bid for the presidency and, in so doing, he 
shook the already demoralised orthodox 
Right to its very foundations. 

Furthermore, Mr Le Pen attacked the 
media in no uncertain terms. He blamed the 
deliberate distortion of news and opinion 
polls for causing confusion in his electorate, 
whose real size, he said, would have made 
him one of the two leading candidates in the 
first round. Such sentiments will ring true to 
many British Nationalists who remember 
the effects of such media distortion on the 
British NF’s vote in the late 1970s. 

The very presence of a broad and 


superficially diverse section of the French 
people at the huge Paris rally, confirmed the 
truth of his words that the FN had “brought 
together the flower of the French nation. ” 
Most emphatically, the Party of Le Pen could 
truly claim to be a national front - a political 
front for the nation’s hopes and aspirations. 

NATION’S FEAR 

However, as well as being a front for the 
nation’s hopes, the FN is also an expressive 
outlet for the nation’s fear. For instance, in 
the run up to April’s election, scattered 
around the narrow, crumbling streets that 
lead down to Toulon’s picturesque 
waterfront were a series of green-and- 
white posters bearing the following 
inscription: “Inshallah (God willing), within 
20 years France will be an Islamic 
republic.” 

These words were uttered by Hussein 
Moussawi, a fundamentalist mullah living in 










WHO SUPPORTED LE PEN? 

Researched by Darren Copeland. 

A CLOSE LOOK at the statistics of the Front Nationals presidential poll gives 
the lie to those who think that a Nationalist party gets its support mainly from 
the rich or simply in areas of high immigration. 

Le Pen polled best amongst skilled workers and small shopkeepers, 31% of 
whom voted for him, as against 23% for the Tory Chirac and 15% for the 
Socialist Mitterand. The FN also polled well amongst industrial workers (16%) 
the unemployed (19%) and youth - Le Pen won 20% of the votes of 18-20 year- 
olds doing so for the first time. 

But as well as winning the hearts of the working-class and the youth, the FN 
also gave the lie to the "moronic bigots" smear by polling strongly among 
doctors, dentists, lawyers and similar educated professionals, 21% of whom 
voted for the Front. Support among university professors extended to some 
serving as local Le Pen campaigners. 

Among "trendy lefty" circles such as teachers and social workers, less 
intellectually qualified, Le Pen polled only 6%. In the real world - the "Red Belt" 
of industrial slums around Paris, the FN wrested the people away from 
Communism, polling a solid 20%. 

Naturally, Le Pen's forthright demands for repatriating Coloured Immigrants 
reaped dividends in the North-African-infested South of France. In Marseilles 
and Toulon, where both Immigrants and French workers are numerous, the 
Front swept all before it, polling 28.4% in Marseilles and 27% in Toulon, beating 
all other candidates. But even in the Riviera playgrounds of Nice and Cannes Le 
Pen polled 26%, in Perpignan on the Spanish border 25%, and in Avignon 
23.5%. 

But Le Pen's evocation of French nation pride - "La France aux Francaises " 
("France for the French!") - touched a deep chord even in areas where hardly a 
black or brown face is seen. In Mulhouse, just north of Switzerland and rustic 
Alsace, the FN beat both Tories, Chirac and Barre, in their traditional 
stronghold, and notched up its highest vote of all, 43% in some areas. 

Clearly the Front is truly Nationale, uniting workers, youth and intellectuals in 
the struggle for a reborn France. 


Paris, but the posters were put up in Toulon 
by followers of the National Front, intent on 
highlighting the need to repatriate France’s 
Arab immigrants. 

The posters, like the subsequent high 
vote for the National,Front, reflect the fear of 
the French people that they are being 
swamped by an alien tide. “Islam is not a 
submissive religion,” said Yan Piat, an FN 
deputy representing the Var department. 
“France is a Christian country and we want 
it to stay that way” 

This religious aspect of the Front’s 
success should not be undervalued, 
especially when one realises that it is 
estimated that a third of practicing 
Christians in France voted for le Pen. 
Clearly the fear of Islam is a very real one in 
the hearts and minds of French 
churchgoers. 

However, although immigration has been 
the main reason for Mr Le Pen’s advance in 
the South of France, there have been other 
reasons for his stunning success. 
Unemployment is one of them. The 
working-class suburb of La Seyne-sur-Mer, 
to the west of Toulon, has traditionally been 
a Communist stronghold. Unemployment 
there is already high, and will increase 
further when the shipyards close later this 
year. During the election the FN captured 
almost 30 per cent of the vote there, a figure 
the Communists normally reckoned to win. 

“We have to face the fact that large 
numbers of Communists voted for Le Pen 
this time, ” said Maurice Delplace, socialist 
mayor of La Garde, another Communist 
stronghold to the east of Toulon. 

However, opinion is deeply divided as to 
whether Le Pen’s National Front poses a 
long-term threat to the French 
establishment. M Delplace, who has held 
elective office for more than 40 years and 
has seen other political meteorites pass 
quickly into oblivion, believes ‘Lepenism’ 
will turn out to be only a “brief episode” in 
French politics. “He's captured the protest 
vote, that's all. The FN is Le Pen. It would 
soon crumble without him, like the Italian 
Fascists did without Mussolini.” 

Obviously, M Delplace, a bitter opponent 
of all that Le Pen stands for, has a vested 
interest in putting a dampener on the FN’s 
success. Yet he is a man of undoubted 
political experience whose words the FN 
can ill afford to ignore. Indeed there is a 
great deal of truth in the danger of one man 
coming to personify a party,a movement, or 
an idea. 

If the FN is only as big as Jean-Marie Le 
Pen then any exposure of the latter to either 
a personal scandal or a sniper’s bullet will 
have dire consequences for the former. 
Apres Le Pen, le deluge! 

OTHER DANGER 

The other danger inherent within the very 
structure of the FN is its lack of any coherent 
ideology. It is, at present, little more than a 
one-issue pressure group and a hostile 
media in France have not been slow in 
pointing out Le Pen’s shallowness when 
discussing subjects other than his bete 
noire of immigration. 

This ideological pitfall could prove the 
FN’s political downfall, especially once one 


realises the social origins of many of those 
who voted for Le Pen. Former Communist 
and Socialist voters may be patriots and 
may also be concerned about immigration, 
but they are not supporters of the capitalist 
‘right’ and they want a solution to the 
problems of unemployment and social 
deprivation. 

Quite simply, they are seeking a third 
route towards a better future away from the 
false and failed ‘alternatives’ of communism 
and capitalism. They are looking for a new 
way, a new ‘idea’ which will fuse France 
together. That new idea is ideological 
Nationalism. 

In fact, Nationalist ideas such as 
Distributism, given the chance, will 
take root in French political soil even 
more readily than in the political soil 
of Britain since an agricultural- 
peasantry still thrives in France. 
Furthermore, the industrial workers 
of the French cities have a radical 
tradition which will enable them to 
embrace industrial Distributism as a 
valid alternative. 

Today, in France, the FN has a real chance 
of achieving power. With ideological roots 
French Nationalism can take a strong and 
lasting root in the hearts of the millions of 
French workers who are looking for a way 
out of the modern maze of multinational 
misery and marxist madness. Without these 
roots the French people will realise that the 
FN have no answers other than sending the 
Arabs home. 


This populist panacea may be popular but 
it may not be enough to gain enough votes 
to bring Le Pen and his party to power. The 
more so now the advantage of proportional 
representation, which enabled the FN to 
translate votes polled into seats won far 
more effectively, than the “first past the 
post” system we have, has been removed 
from them. 

Nonetheless, Le Pen and le Front National 
have shown that Nationalism can pose a 
serious threat to multiracial establishments 
in Europe. Furthermore, the rise of the FN 
has shown, to quote Harold Wilson, that a 
week in politics is a long time. The French 
National Front were formed in 1972, 
modelled ironically on its British 
counterpart. Mr Le Pen first stood for the 
Presidency in 1974. he got a mere 0.68%. In 
1981, he could not even scrape up enough 
signatures of elected officials to be able to 
stand. 

Yet three years later he polled 11 % of the 
French vote in the Euro-elections and won 
10 seats. In 1986 the FN won 35 seats in the 
French Parliament, the National Assembly. 
This year they reached their highest-ever 
poll, 14.4% nationwide, over four million 
votes. 

G.K. Chesterton once said that “hope is 
the power of being cheerful in 
circumstances which we know to be 
desperate.” Le Pen has given British 
Nationalism a reason to be cheerful, he has 
given us hope. 








BOOK REVIEW 


Toying with Negrophobia 


TOM WOLFE's latest novel. The Bonfire of the Vanities (Jonathon 
Cape 672pp £ 11.95), plays on negrophobia to great effect. 
Secure in the knowledge that his predominantly white middle- 
class readership nurture and nurse a pseudo-racialist fear of their 
Afro-Caribbean neighbours, he plays on their sentiments in much 
the same way that a good horror fiction writer plays on the 
readers' tear ot the unknown and the supernatural. 


Indeed, as one who perceives and 
penetrates the modern liberal psyche, 
Wolfe knows only too well that his readers 
are riddled with guilt about their 
negrophobic feelings because it does not 
compute with their ingrained 
ethnomasochism. 

Or, to put it more plainly, white liberals, 
saturated spiritually with self-hate, feel 
that they should love their coloured 
neighbours but that their fear erects an 
obstacle to any true realisation of such 
love. It is difficult to love someone you are 
terrified of! 

This inner-conflict is accentuated 
further, and inflamed, by guilt motivated 
attempts to repress a phobia which is 
perceived as irrational. Such attempts 
prove fruitless and fail because of the 
phobia, though irrational, is irre$istable 
because it is rooted in instinct. Thus a 
vicious cycle of guilt and fear is 
established, subconsciously and 
consciously playing on the conscience. 

Of course, although the effects of a 
phobia often lead to irrational behaviour 
and thought on the part of the subject 
affected, the causes of such phobias are 
often explainable rationally. Thus, for 
instance, negrophobia is explainable in 
sociobiological terms even though most 
people, their minds numbed by their 
naivete of liberal egalitarianism, refuse to 
search for this readily accessible 
explanation of their natural instincts. 

SADISTIC TOYING 

Returning to Wolfe's novel, The Bonfire 
of the Vanities toys, seem i ng ly sadistica I ly, 
with the fears of the reader in much the 
same way as a cat toys with a captured 
mouse. For instance, the story begins with 
the White minority, huddled expensively in 
lavish apartments near Park Avenue in 
New York, feeling surrounded by a hostile 
Third World. This theme of beleaguerment 
and alienation runs right through. 

The Prologue has the Major being driven 
off a platform in mid-speech by a roaring 
and chanting Black mob who see him as a 
symbol of White domination. The mobs are 
not spontaneous, but assemble by 
command of 'Reverend' Bacon, a Black 
preacher, Fuhrer, and entrepreneur. Extra 
menace is contributed by another group 
called Gay Fist. 

Larry Kramer, one of the novel's central 


characters, is an Assistant DA living with 
his wife, their new-born baby and an 
English nurse. "Well, / think that's 
perfectly disgusting" says the nurse. "The 
coloureds don't know how good they've got 
it in this country. / can tell you that much. In 
Britain there's not so much as a coloured in 
a police uniform, much less an important 
public official ..." Kramer and his wife 
looked at each other . . . Miss Efficiency 
was a,bigot. . . What a f.....g relief.' 

Another dimension to all this racial 
antagonism is added by the overt anti¬ 
semitism of the Blacks. Indeed 'Reverend' 
Bacon's negro militants, rejoicing in the 
name of Black Rage, single out Jews for 
special hatred. The reasoning being this 
Streicheresque standpoint is simple 
enough. Jews run the Bronx courts and the 
chief occupation of these courts is to 
shovel Blacks into jail en masse for 
felonies like drug-pushing and burglary. 


The plot thickens when Sherman 
McCoy, the book's hero, misses the 
turning for Manhattan and plunges into 
the Bronx. He leaves the motorway, hoping 
to find the right way back, butfailsand gets 
lost in the faceless streets. Suddenly he 
finds the road blocked by a stack of tyres. 
He gets out to remove them, and is 
approached by two black youths. 

Yo-o, honkey! McCoy throws tyres at 
them, but, by the time he gets back in the 
car, disheveled, his jacket torn, Maria, his 
passenger, is in the driver's seat. She 
hitches backwards and then roars away at 
speed. McCoy thinks he has heard a faint 
'thock!' and suspects Maria has hit one of 
them. He wants to report to the police, but 
Maria talks him out of it. 

Indeed, as it turns out, Maria did strike 
one of the would-be muggers in her haste 
to escape. He is in hospital in a coma. 
Without McCoy's side of the story, the 
attempted highway robbery, it appears a 
straightforward case of hit-and-run. 

AGITATIONAL 

With the agitational intercession of 
Reverend Bacon, the story becomes front¬ 
page news and turns out to be a godsend to 
Abe Weiss, the DA, in his campaign for re- 
election. The stricken black, it transpires, is 
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an 'honors student' - which means, his 
teacher explains to the press, that he 
usually attends classes, and is not too bad 
at 'Reading Comprehension', practically 
the only subject Bronx schools venture to 
teach. In other words, in plain English, he 
could read and didn't usually play truant. 

McCoy is soon traced by the first two 
letters of his plates, made even easier by 
the fact that his car is a two-seater 
Mercedes. He is thrown into the loo-less 
'pens' with earringed blacks, without belt 
or shoe-laces. 

Meanwhile, seizing the propaganda 
potential of the whole affair, Bacon 
orchestrates more demonstrations for the 
TV cameras, one in front of McCoy's 
apartment, where they chant through the 
night and trample the daffodils in the 
esplanade. 

Amidst the misery, degradation and 
squalor, Wolfe sprinkles a sparing quantity 
of wry, black, sardonic humour - witness 
for instance his labelling of a lawfirm with 
the apt name of Dunning, Sponger & Leach 
- but this is never allowed to detract from 
the essentially tragic nature of the plot. 

When all is said and done, 
Wolfe knows that fear sel Is books, whether 
it is fear of ghosts, fear of psychopaths or 
fear of blacks. He lays the negrophobia on 
thick and thousands of negrophobes 
mesmerised by the morbid magnetism of 
their fear, are drawn towards this book. 

The Bonfire of the Vanities will sell well 
because people are fascinated by fear 
and love to be thrilled by that which they 
don't like. Thus, in the final analysis, 
multiracialism, like murder, makes good 
fiction but nightmarish fact. 



Back issues of >f Vanyuard are available for 
collectors, at the bargain price of only 50p 
inclusive of postage 

Issue 1 National Front The Way Forward 
Issue 2: The Blood of the British 
Issue 3: Ulster How the National Front can help 
Issue 4 Exposing the enemies of British 
Nationalism 

Issue 5 State Repression Is it Inevitable? 
Issue 6 National Front The First 20 Years 
Issue 7 Race Prejudice vs Reality 
Issue 8 Britain's Environment 
Issue 9 Fiji Multiracial Failure 
Issue 10 Britain United or Defeated 
Issue 1 1 South Africa A blew Dawn 
Issue 12 Will Britain Turn Her Back on 
The Final Frontier 
Issue 13 Power to the People 

Issue 14: BP Fiasco 

Issue 1b Back to work in 1988 

Issue 16: The foundation of our culture? 

Issue 17: Their common purpose Murder. 
Issue 18: Le Front Nationale 

Don't miss out 1 * Make sure your collection of 
Vanyuard is complete by writing to Vanyuard. P O 
Box 634. Hove*. East Sussex BN3 5FZ 

Please state the issue number and the quantity 
you want. * and enclose 50p for each copy 
requested 

Cheques PO's should he made payable to: 
Vanguard Publications 


Fight Back For 

IF YOU believe in Britain, if you believe in the 
Nationalist cause, then please give the National 
Front your active support. Join the thousands 
of people all over Britain who are working for 
National Freedom. Remember - the worst 
Nationalist is an armchair Nationalist. 

Paper-selling, leafletting, going to meetings 
and activities, organising social and fund-raising 
events - there is a tremendous variety of things 
that can be done to help your local NF branch. 
Would you like to help? If so then contact your 
nearest branch, listed below. They will be glad to 
send you an information pack about the NF, and 
invite you to their next branch meeting. 

Each branch can be contacted via the Regional 
address, unless a seperate branch address is 
shown. 

South West England Region. P.O.Box 46, 
Torquay, Devon TQ2 7SX. 

Bristol P.O.Box 447, Bristol BS99 IDS. 

Bath 

Devon. 

South Coast Region. P.O.Box 230* Worthing, 
West Sussex BN 14 8EG. 

Brighton & Hove. P.O.Box 634. Hove, Sussex BN3 5FZ 
Eastbourne. 

North Hampshire. 

Portsmouth & Southampton. 1, St Aubins Park, 
Hayling Island, Hants. 

Worthing. 

Kent Region. P.O.Box 89, Sevenoaks, Kent 
TNI3 2BQ. 

Dartford. 

Folkestone & Dover. 

Medway. 155, Knights Road, Hoo, Rochester, Kent 
ME3 9BX. 

Sevenoaks. 

North & West London. P.O.Box 760, London 
N17 6SB. 

Haringey & Enfield 
Harrow 

East London & Essex. 

BCM Newpat, London WC1N 3XX 
Newham 

Essex 

South London Region address being changed. 

Croydon 

Greenwich 

Lambeth 

Richmond 

Wandsworth 

Ulster P.O.Box 17, Coleraine, Co 
Londonderry BT51 3SX. 

Coleraine 


Britain! 

Thames Valley Region. P.O.Box 727, Slough, 

Berks SL3 7YY 

Oxford 

Slough 

Home Counties North Region. P.O.Box 

189, Leighton Buzzard, Beds LU7 7YS. 

Hemel Hempstead. P.O.Box274, Hemel Heampstead, 
Herts. HP2 5JW. 

Leighton Buzzard St Albans 
Milton Keynes 

East Anglia Region. P.O.Box 142, Norwich, 
Norfolk. 

Great Yarmouth. 

Norwich. 

West Midlands Region. P.O.Box 114, Solihull, 
West Midlands. 

Birmingham. 

South Birmingham. 

Coventry. 

Dudley & Brierley Hill. P.O.Box 1021, Halesowen B63 
2NF 

Staffs & Uttoxeter 
Walsall 

Wolverhampton 

East Midlands Region. C/O. P.O.Box 114, 
Solihull, West Midlands. 

Yorkshire Region. P.O.Box 12, Morley, Leeds 

LS27 9QR 

Dewsbury Bridlington 

Harrogate 

Leeds 

Sheffield 

North West Region P.O.Box 32, Lancaster,- 
Lancs LAI 2HP. 

Blackburn & Accrington 
Bolton 

Carlise & Cumbria 
Clitheroe 

Lancaster, P.O.Box 32, Lancaster, Lancs LAI 2HP 

Manchester 

Rochdale 

North East England Region. 53, Greencroft 
Towers, Felling, Gateshead, Tyneside. 

Newcastle 

Sunderland 

Wales. C/O. P.O.Box 230, Worthing, Sussex • 
Scotland C/O P.O.Box 230, Worthing, 
Sussex 

If no NF Branch is listed in your area, but you 
think you might like to help form one then write 
to either the regional address or the National 
Front Administration Dept, at:- P.O.Box 230, 
Worthing, Sussex BN14 8EG. 


Get Van g uard eoch month 


MAKE SURE you get Vanguard sent directly to you each month by taking 
out a subscription to Britain's No. 1 Nationalist magazine. 

Rates - UK: £10 for 12 issues 

Overseas surface mail: £13 for 12 issues 
Overseas airmail: £16 for 12 issues. 


To: Vanguard Publications, PO Box 634, Hove, Sussex BN3 5FZ. 
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Please send me the next 12 issues of Vanguard magazine. I enclose £.| 

NAME_ 

ADDRESS ___ 


-I 

_I 

Cheques/PO's/liyiO's should be made payable to 'Vanguard Publications'.| 


.Postcode. 
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BIOGRAPHY 


WHERE THE TRUTH LIES 

Portrait of a Liar JO e PEARCE 


'HEREINDEEDis the definitive biography of one of the most extraordinary men of our century.' 
So reads the publisher's blurb for Maxwell. The Definitive Biography. The publisher is 
MacDonald (Owner: Robert Maxwell), the author is Joe Haines (Owner: Robert Maxwell), and 
extracts from the book have appeared in editions of the Sunday Mirror and Daily Mirror (Owner. 
Robert Maxwell). 


IF YOU WANT THE TRUTH . . . 



The book itself is 608 pages long, with 
48 pages of black and white plates from 
Mr Maxwell's archives, which means in 
conventional publishers' terms it must 
have cost a fortune to produce. 
Macdonald, however is no conventional 
publisher since it is owned by 'one of the 
most extraordinary men of the century'. 

According to the publicity material sent 
to the book trade, no less than £ 500,000 is 
to be spent on promotion for the 'biography 
of the year'. The publisher's mark-up is 
35% so that, if you ignore the fee for 
serialisation which comes out of 
Maxwell's other pocket at the Mirror, it will 
have to sell 60,000 hardback copies just to 
cover the promotion budget. In short, it is 
probably safe to say that Maxwell, The 
Definitive Biography is the biggest vanity 
publishing exercise in history. 

But the vanity doesn't stop there. Joe 
Haines writes in his Preface that, apart 
from his own fee as writer, all proceeds 
from the book, including 'those for film and 
television rights', will go to the Maxwell 
Foundation. This Foundation, located in 
the tax-haven of Liechtenstein, was called 
the Pergamon Holding Foundation until 
Maxwell renamed it after himself - a 
monument to the vanity of a man who last 
year changed the name of his British 
Printing and Communications Corporation 
to Maxwell Communications Corporation. 

Joe Haines, author of The Definitive 
Biography and Maxwell employee on the 
staff of the Mirror, worships his master's 
God-like omnipotence with dog-like 
obedience. Yet, ironically, he once write an 
important and interesting book called The 
Politics Of Power, based on his experience 
as press secretary to Prime Minister 
Harold Wilson. 

Its theme was the corrupting nature of 
power, and it candidly detailed various 
abuses of the Wilson administrations, 
most notably the Herodias-like role of 
Marcia Williams and the cynical abuse of 
the honours system culminating in the 
1976 resignation honours list, drawn up by 
Marcia on her lavender notepaper. 

Haines was especially disapproving of 
Harold and Marcia's decision to bestow 
peerages and knighthoods on wealthy 
businessmen who had given generously to 
Labour Party funds. This being so, one 
might expect Haines to import a certain 
degree of cynicism to the biographical 
treatment of such an obvious wielder of 
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power as Maxwell especially since, as 
Haines himself admits in his Preface, 
'when Maxwell was bidding to take over 
the Mirror Group I was his most open 
adversary'. 

However, the Preface doesn't detail the 


u-turn he made following Maxwell's 
success in securing the Mirror Group, a u- 
turn exposed in John Pilger's book Heroes. 

According to Pilger, Haines told an 
NUJ chapel meeting that he would have 
to be "dragged through the door to work 























































































































for a crook and a monster like Robert 
Maxwell ". In the event, he walked 
through the door of his own free will and 
within days had accepted promotion 
from the erstwhile 'crook and monster'. 
He had seen the light, presumably that 
which emitted from Maxwell's posterior. 

The vileness of this volte-face must 
cause one to call into question the motives 
behind Haines' earlier expose of Wilson's 
Government. It seems uqlikely that a 
cynical sycophant like Haines could ever 
write anything inspired by an indignant 
idealism shocked by the corrupt use of 
power. 

Perhaps his motives were more base. 
Perhaps he had always been more 
comfortable as a courtier than as a rebel, 
and his righteous indignation about 
Wilson's abuse of power had more to do 
with being slighted by his patron and 
passed over for a more valued courtier in 
the shape of Marcia Williams. 

Haines's status as Maxwell's principal 
toady is illustrated amusingly by two 
anecdotes related in Maxwell, A Portrait in 
Power by Peter Thompson and Anthony 
Delano (Bantam Press £12.95). Ex-Mirror 
hack Terence Lancaster encountered 
Haines in the Gay Hussar restaurant and 
said that he had seen him on television. A 
flattered Haines asked whether Lancaster 
was referring to Quesion Time on which he 
had recently apeared, 'No, the Nine o' 
Clock News/ replied Lancaster. 'You were 
carrying Maxwell's bags at Glasgow 
airport.' 

On another occasion Harold Wilson, 
surrounded by a group of journalists at 
dinner, spotted Haines, notebook balanced 
on his knee, scribbling urgently as 
Maxwell dictated. "He used to work for 
me," Wilson chuckled. "He didn't move so 
fast in those days" . . 

Maxwell, The Definitive Biography is a 
misnomer. This is an official, sanitised 
excuse of a biography - the sort that would 
normally cause Joe Haines, the self-styled 
tabloid radical, to reach - a la Hermann 
Goring - for his revolver. Instead, he has 
listened to His Master's Voice. He hasbeen 
afraid to ask any searching questions. 

As he admits in his Preface, "any 
ommissions of episodes in Maxwell's 
career are my responsibility". As such, 
Haines must accept the blame for this 
weak-kneed whitewash which is anything 
but the 'definitive biography' it purports to 
be. 

WARTS 

For a more definitive view of Maxwell, 
one which shows the warts beneath the 
whitewash, we need to peruse the 
unofficial biographies, two of which were 
published at the same time as Haines's 
effort, namely Maxwell , A Portrait in 
Power , alluded to earlier, and Maxwell, 
The Outsider by Tom Bower (Aurum Press 
£12.95). These two biographies may not 
call Maxwell a liar but they both conclude 
that Maxwell is a compulsive trimmer and 
embellisher of the truth - a trait which was 
noted by the Department of Trade and 
Industry Inspectors when they produced 


their famous, damning report on 
Maxwell's Pergamon role in 1970. 

In fact, the variouseuphemismsfor lying 
employed by both books are guaranteed to 
raise a smile. Bower refers to Maxwell's 
tendency to romanticise his past, while 
Thompson and Delano explain that 
Maxwell has a tendency to 'gild the lily, to 
magnify facts'. 

Other euphemisms for lying include 
such jargon as 'terminological 
inexactitude' and 'economical with the 
truth'. However, the most amusing 
comment is thatof Bruce Page, the Sunday 
Times 'Insight' journalist who did most to 
expose Maxwell's feet of clay back in the 
late 1 960's. 

Interviewed for the Thompson and 
Delano book, Page recalls: 'We came to 
realise we were dealing with a man who 
did not have a commonplace perception of 
what might constitute a fact.' Candidly, 
speaking as one who believes in calling a 
spade a spade. Maxwell is a compulsive 
liar! 

The theme of mendacity is a recurring 
one throughout both books and it starts 
with Maxwell's war years. 'In the 
abbreviated biography he now issues,' 
writes Thompson and Delano, 'he 
describes himself as having been 
wounded and captured in the battle for 
France - an event in which he does not 
seem to have been allowed to participate .. 

He frequently shows off the spectacular 
scar on his jowls as the effect of a German 
bullet . . Yet companions-in-arms from 
both the Czech and British armies cannot 
recall his being wounded.' 

REVISIONIST APPROACH 

Bower, too, has some intriguing 
examples of Maxwell's revisionist- 
approach to his personal history. Maxwell 
claims, for instance, and the Haines book 
parrots his claim, to have joined the Czech 
underground; to have been captured, 
tortured, sentenced to death, and 
reprieved because he was a juvenile; and 
subsequently to have escaped. Yet Bower 
shows that this is extremely unlikely. It 
conflicts with historical knowledge about 
the period, and also with the less heroic 
account of his departure from his 
homeland that he told to his cousin Alex 
Pearl in 1945. 

Later, of course, this capacity for 
fantasy, impelled by his rampant ego, 
would lead Maxwell further afield. For 
example, when he toured the world in 
1 967 to promote his Pergamon 
encyclopaedias he announced false sales 
figures for publicity's sake. 

Bower quotes a Pergamon executive, 
Philip Okill, who was asked by Maxwell 
why he didn't seem to like or trust his 
flamboyant boss. Because you're the 
sincerest liar I've ever met', replied Okill 
who recalls that Maxwell laughed 
'because I genuinely think he took itasone 
of the nicest compliments I could have paid 
him.' 

The Pergamon-Leasco affair (1969-74) 
remains at the centre of Maxwell's life if 
only because the DTI Inspectors' report 



Robert Maxwell - Corrupt egomaniac and 
one of the most powerful controllers of the 
news in Britain. 


correctly diagnosed his persistent traits of 
reckless optimism and untruthfulness. He 
lied to his shareholders, including the 
American company Leasco which was 
bidding for Pergamon, by reporting inflated 
profits. 

Maxwell's own version of this affair, via 
his Haines mouthpiece, is naturally self- 
justifying. He repeats his previously oft- 
repeated claim that the Inspectors' report, 
stating that he was unfit to be the steward 
of a public company, was subsequently 
'rebutted' and that his role was vindicated 
in the courts. 

If this were so (which it isn't), why did the 
Maxwell family pay 5 million dollars to 
Leasco in settlement of a US civil fraud suit 
in 1974, as Bower's book reveals for the 
first time since an obscure contemporary 
announcement in the New York Times ? 

So there we have it. A perusal of 
Maxwell's past and personality reveals a 
character who lies, cheats and cons his 
way to the top driven by an egomania 
bordering on insanity and founded on 
inanity. Yet neither of these good 
biographies, without mentioning Haines's 
nauseatingly bad one, address themselves 
to a question which begs, nay screams for, 
an answer: How can a proven liar, 
conman and crook become the owner of 
some of the biggest selling newspapers 
in the country? 

The answer lies in the sickness of the 
system in which we live, a system where 
gold is god. Such a system demands that 
even the right to relay news and 
information belongs to the highest bidder, 
and since Maxwell is the highest bidder 
even the news now does his bidding. 

In short. Maxwell has bought a Mirror 
which only reflects the things he wishes 
the public to see. And there, to employ a 
double entendre, is where the truth lies. 
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NATIONALIST VIEWPOINTS 


YOUR VIEWS 
MAKE NEWS! 

VANGUARD welcomes your letters. 
Please write to: Vanguard , P.O. Box 
634, Hove, East Sussex BN3 5FZ. 


MISSING ART 

Dear Editor, 

I generally enjoy reading Vanguard but 
find one subject sadly missing in the 
articles and that's Art. 

Britain has produced some fine artists 
and works of art, let's see it highlighted 
more, plus Animal Welfare issues, as we 
an animal loving nation we must protect 
our wildlife as well as protecting the 
environment. 

The last article on art was just a 
smear feature on John Lennon 
highlighting his least creative drawing, 
check out his good ones. To call him 
uncreative is an insult after he wrote, 
along with Paul McCartney some of the 
greatest classic pop songs and 
milestones of that era, music that will 
live on timelessly. Something rarely 
achieved as with a lot of today's mainly 
forgettable pop songs. 

The sixties was a fun time generally, 
although it was spoilt by the drugs 
scene. A lot of good things came out of. 
it, awareness of important issues Nke 
the Vietnam War, ecological awareness, 
freedom of the individual and youth, civil 
rights, Enoch Powell's famous 'Rivers of 
Blood' speech and of course the National 
Front. 

Yours for Race and Nation, 
C.W. 

Bath. 


FLAG ANALYSIS 

Dear Sir, 

I am afraid that I cannot agree with 
Steve Brady's analysis of the 
relationship between the Union Flag and 
the National Front (Vanguard April) 

In the recent French presidential 
elections candidates were barred from 
using the tricolour emblem; which in my 
opinion is commendable as the flag of 
the nation belongs to the whole society 
not one political segment of it. Therefore 
the so-called success of linking our 
banner with the NF is regretable; the 
Union Jack is the flag of the UK and all 
its citizens, all wings of opinion. The 
French FN certainly did not need such 
an association of flag and party to get 
such a vote. 

Anyway, the Union Flag is rather an 
odd symbol for the UK. It excludes the 
flag of Wales and the cross of St. Piran 
(Cornish nation). The Ulster element is 
spurious being the arms of the Fitzgerald 
freebooters and never used by the Irish. 

Time for a rethink? 

G.R.Kemp. 

Hampshire. 

Editor's note: Steve Brady's article 
certainly seems to have encouraged 
some interesting reflections on the 
Union Flag. Mr Kemp has cogently 
argued an alternative case against the 
use of the Union Flag by the NF; the 
following points may serve as a modest 
defence of the original article. 

The identification of the Union Flag 
with the NF in the public's mind 
arguably gives the NF an unfair 
advantage over other political parties. 


However considering the massive unfair 
advantages the establishment parties 
enjoy - specifically, their monopoly over 
the mass media, and their ability to 
effectively censor radical viewpoints - for 
the NF to surrender its one unfair 
advantage would be overgenerous to say 
the least. Moreover since the aim of the 
National Front is to represent all of the 
British people - rather than just a social 
class, or geographical area - perhaps it 
is not unreasonable or unfair of the 
party to use the Union Flag to symbolise 
that aim. 

It's certainly true that the Union Flag 
is an unlikely symbol of British 
Nationalism. In addition to the point Mr 
Kemp makes it might be added that the 
Scottish and English components of the 
Union Flag, the crosses of St. Andrew 
and St. George respectively, are 
imperfect as symbols of the whole of 
Scotland and England. For better or for 
worse not all Scotsmen and Englishmen 
are Christians, so it is arguable, to say 
the least, that it is inappropriate for a 
national flag to incorporate the 
symbolism of one particular religious 
faith. 

Despite this the reality is that more 
people in more parts of Britain view the 
Union Flag as the manifestation of 
British unity and identity than is the 
case with any other flag or symbol. For 
any party seriously interested in wielding 
political power that reality is inevitably of 
greater significance than arcane 
symbolic niceties. For that reason the 
Union Flag will, I think, continue to be 
used as the main symbol of its faith by 
the National Front. However other flags, 
such as the Red Dragon in Wales should 
be used where they are more 
appropriate and effective. 


REVIEW 

NEW ZEALAND REALISM 


THE REALIST is an independently 
produced New Zealand based 
Nationalist magazine. Although it is & 
fairly modest publication, and is 
obviously produced with slim 
resources it does regularly contain a 
number of articles which will be of 
interest to many Nationalists around 
the globe. 

The review copies we have to hand, 
numbers 32 and 33, contain among other 
items the following articles which many 
British Nationalists may find of interest:- 

The Truth about China - examining the 
links between Red China and the Capitalist 
West. 

Mutual Aid - a review of the book of that 
name by Prince Kropotkin. The article 
contains a summary of Kropotkin’s life and 
beliefs, as well as an interesting 
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comparison between Kropotkin’s views 
and those of modern socio-biology. 

Roots of Radicalism - another good 
review, this time of a psycho-sociological 
study by two Jewish professors of the ‘New 
Left’ and the disproportionate number of 
Jews within it. 

Black Plague - an analysis of the ethnic 
factor in the AIDS plague. 

There are in addition a number of articles 
on European heritage, which will interest 
many British Nationalists. 

All in all K.R. Bolton, the editor of The 
Realist deserves credit for producing, with 
limited resources, an interesting 
publication which seems likely to attract an 
audience beyond the confines of New 
Zealand. 



Sample copies of The Realist can be 
obtained from Vanguard Publications, 
PO Box 634, Hove, Sussex BN3 5FZ for 
50p. (Payable to Vanguard Publications). 









DRAMA? 


THE BLUE LAMP BLOWS OUT . .. 

by W.W. Ampleforth 
Being the Blackest of Black Comedies 

Dramatis Personae 

Mr. Robinson: A distressed Briton 
Sgt. ‘Boots’ Bingle: A policing person of some weight 
Inspector T>ick’ Head: A policing person of little brain who has gone far in 
the force by joining the Community Relations Squad. 

& A journalist 

Scene: In a police station located somewhere in that blissful ethnic 
wonderland known once as Britain. The ’phone rings. 


Sergeant: Hello, police station. 

Robinson: Oh thank God! My name’s Robinson, I’m calling 
from just across the road. There’s a mob of youths outside my 
house throwing bricks at the windows and taking the petrol 
from my van. For pity’s sake send some men around and stop 
them! 

Sergeant: Sorry Sir, didn’t get that, bit of noise outside. Hang 
on a minute while I close the door ... there, that’s better. Now 
sir, what can I do for you? 

Robinson: Look, I’ve got three terrified children upstairs with 
my wife. We’re under attack by a mob. Will you send some 
bloody men out? 

Sergeant: Certainly sir, I’ll get a squad car around to you 
immed ... Er, these youths, they’re not - well - um, sort of Black 
are they sir? 

Robinson: Yes. 

Sergeant: Blacks you say sir... got a bit of a problem there. Are 
you sure they’re Black sir? 

Robinson: Of course I’m sure! Anyway what’s the problem? 

Sergeant: Problem? Er . . . (Looks round in panic, and sees a 
senior Community Relations Officer walking past) . .Inspector 
could you take this call... (breathes a sigh of relief and departs 
rapidly). 

Robinson: Hello, hello - what about my riot? 

Inspector: You ’avin’ a riot sir? That’s a bit naughty of you. I 
might ’ave t’ bring you in for that. 

Robinson: Not me you cretin, the Blacks outside my house! 

Inspector: Alright sir, alright. No need t’ lose our temper eh? 
Tell you what sir, I ’ave ’ere the “Community Relations Officer’s 
Community Relations Handbook.’’ 

Robinson: What on earth is that? 

Inspector: It’s a book sir. 

Robinson: Yes I know it’s a book but what’s in it? 

Inspector: Well sir, it shows ’ow t’ peacefully disperse a mob 
of immigrant gentlemen. By the way can you see what level of 
violence is currently being employed? 

Robinson: What difference does that make? It’s a bloody riot 
isn’t it? 

Inspector: With due respect sir, it makes a great deal of 
difference. For example, if yer mob is still at the shoutin’ an’ 
gesticulatin’ stage, we uses the methods detailed in chapter 
one. If on the other ’and there ’as been an escalation t’ molotov 
cocktail throwin’ and the odd shotgun blast, we goes straight t’ 
chapter four. 

Robinson: What’s in chapter four then? 

Inspector: A dead fly sir, ’ang on, I’ll flick it into the bin. 
Robinson: Oh for pity’s sake what is in chapter one? 
Inspector: Dunno sir, can’t read. 


Robinson: (Emits a small cry of despair) 

Inspector: Don’t worry sir, the might of the law is with you. 
Actually, the print’s nice and big, wait a mo, yeah, ’ere we are - 
‘Ow t’ deal with a race riot so the ’papers don’t get wind of it and 
no-one knows it ’appened. Method one - Approach mob in a 
happy an ’ relaxed frame of mind an ’ say in a broad West Indian 
patois: ’Ey man, ah don’t dig dis riot scene, what say we opens 
us some Red Stripes an’ share a joint, you groove? There, ’ow’s 
that sir? 

Robinson: I’m not going out to say any of that, they’ll kill me! 

Inspector: Not if you say it nicely sir. Anyway, if you don’t like 
that one, ’ow about: Ey man, my wife is a real hot. . . 

Robinson: No! 

Inspector: You’re not being very ’elpful, are you sir? I don’t 
know what else I can suggest. 

Robinson: I suggest you get some men out! 

Inspector: Men sir? You don’t need men, men is fer picket 
lines an’ stopping racist demos, the enemy within, if I may quote 
the great lady. You don’t need men sir, what you need is an 
understandin’ of the cultural an’ social deprivation what ’as 
alienated untold numbers of ethnic Britons from mainstream 
society. 

Robinson: Where did you get that claptrap from? 
Inspector: Chapter two sir. 

Robinson: Damn you inspector! I don’t need you or your men. 
I’ll defend my family and home my own way! 

Inspector: Very well sir, but don’t use excessive force 
otherwise you’ll be liable t’ arrest an’ prosecution. 

Robinson: How do you define excessive force? 

Inspector: That’s in chapter three. Anyway sir, if that’s all, I’ll 
be sayin’ goodbye. 

The inspector slams the ’phone down and gets back to clearing 
out his nostrils. Next day he is present at a press conference. 

Inspector: So you see ladies an’ gentlemen, yesterday’s little 
incident was nothin’ more than a show of ’igh spirits by our 
Black youngsters. I understand the children we found in the 
’ouse ’ave only superficial bums, an’ their mum is in a stable 
condition. We did make one arrest, a White man, and I stress 
White, who was seen via our advanced riot control telescope at 
Scotland Yard threatenin’ the Black youngsters with a carvin’ 
knife. This was not a racial incident, an’ will do nothin’ t’ weaken 
relations between police an’ local. . . err . . . 

Journalist: What’s wrong inspector? 

Inspector: I’ve lorst the end of chapter five. ’Ang on, ’ere it is 
by the fire extinguisher (squelch) nope, that’s me brain fallen 
out. 
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PATRIOTS’ DEFENCE FUND 


MILLIONS of T.V. viewers all over 
Britain saw members of the National 
Front demonstrating their anger 
against IRA terrorism when the NF 
opposed a march by IRA 
sympathisers in London at the 
beginning of the year. Furthermore, 
this NF counterdemonstration 
gained worldwide coverage due to 
news reports carried by the BBC 
World Service. 

Such publicity must have 
benefitted the Nationalist 
movement immensely, not least 
because the IRA march was held so 
soon after outrages such as the 
cenotaph bombing in Enniskillen. 

But National Front activists are 
paying the price for this success. 
Some were arrested during this 
demonstration and charged with 
offences under the Public Order Act. 

The same thing happened last 
month when National Front 
demonstrators from throughout the 
West Midlands opposed a march 
through Birmingham by IRA 
supporters. 

A massive amount of extremely 
favourable publicity was won. The 
attack on the IRA march hit the front 
pages of all the local papers, as the 
cutting on the right illustrates. The 
good publicity continued for days 
after the event with the 
correspondence columns of West 
Midland's papers being filled with 
letters from local people writing in to 
say how much credit the NF 
deserved for being the only people 
with the courage to oppose the IRA. 

The activity was not without its 
costs though - several NF activists 
were arrested and suffered heavy 
fines. 

No doubt, future shows of 
militancy on the streets will result in 
further arrests and further heavy 
fines. 

It is not fair that these brave street 
activists have to bear this burden 
alone. After all, these activists form 
the vanguard of the fight for Race 
and nation. When they stand up to 
Britain's enemies they are standing 
up on behalf, not of themselves, but 
of the entire National Front. 

What is more, they are standing up 
on behalf of the whole British Nation 
even if the lethargic and sleeping 
Nation doesn't yet realise it. 

The Patriot's Defence Fund was 
set up to give these young activists 
as much help as possible. However, 



the P.D.F. can only do as much as 
the money it possesses allows. 

And that, bluntly, is up to you. 
Please give as much as you can 
afford to show your support and 
appreciation of these young 


members. Send your contribution 
today! 

Cheques and postal orders, made 
payable to the "Patriots' Defence 
Fund", should be sent to P.D.F., 
P.O. Box 142, Norwich, Norfolk. 


DONATION FORM 


To: PATRIOTS' DEFENCE FUND, P.O.Box 142, Norwich, Norfolk. 


I have pleasure in enclosing a donation ot £.towards your worthy cause. 

NAME .. 

ADDRESS . 

.POSTCODF . 
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MAIL ORDER 


VANGUARD SALES 

Please send your orders to: Vanguard Publications, P.O.Box 
634, Hove, East Sussex BN3 5FZ. 

Cheques/Postal Orders/International Money Orders should 
be made payable to Vanguard Publications. When ordering 
please remember to include the postage figure in brackets. 



COTTAGE ECONOMY William Cobbett. 
With a preface by G.K. Chesterton. This is 
effectively armanifesto of Cobbett’s philosophy 
of self-sufficiency. Written in his usual blunt and 
honest style it shows clearly why Cobbett has 
been a source of inspiration, to patriots for a 
century and a half. 

Pb 220pp. £3.95 (35p) 

OCCUPATION Paul Comben. A new 
collection of over 20 previously unpublished 
poems by one of Britain’s leading Nationalist 
poets. Irony and satire are used with relish to 
attack a variety of targets, from reactionary 
Colonel Blimps to trendy student pseuds. In 
two of the poems, inspired by the heroism of 
British troops in the Falklands, that heroism'is 
contrasted with empty bar-room patriotism. 

Pb, 39pp. £1.75 (20p) 


THE BEST OF NATIONAL VANGUARD 

Compiled by K.A. Storm. A compilation of over 
200 of the best articles to have appeared in the 
American racialist publication ' National 
Vanguard since 1970. This magazine has long 
been held in great respect by British 
Nationalists, and rightly so. A wide range of 
political, historical and cultural themes are 
covered by a number of excellent, in depth 
articles. Expensive but well worth the cost. 

Pb, 217pp. tabloid size. £10.50 (£1.20) 



THE RISING TIDE OF COLOUR Lothrop 
Stoddard. Harvard graduate Stoddard 
examines the growing threat to White survival. 
The passage of time increases the relevance of 
this book. 


David Irving's 

CHURCHILL'S WAR 


Shunned by all the establishment' 
publishers on account of its startling 
disclosures, this book shatters the 
orthodox'‘view of World War II as it 
examines the man who ruined Britain 
and the British Empire in his vendetta 
against Germany 


Hard Cover. Over 650 pages. Price 
£1 9 95.including postage. 

Available from STEVEN BOOKS, 
10 Lincoln Way, Enfield, Middlesex 
EN1 1TE, 


White Power 

Top class enamel badges 
from Birmingham NF 
The fist of White Power' 
a symbol of resistance. 
Get yours by sending 
£1.50 to:- Birmingham NF 
P.O.Box 114. Solihull. 
West Midlands. 
Cheques P.O.s to - 
Birmingham NF. 



FOR SALE - Back issues of NF News, prior 
to April '86. Send SAE with your wants list 
to PO Box 46, Torquay, Devon TQ2 7SX. 



NEW! NF badge in 
Red, White and Gold, 
only £1.50 Inc PAP. 


T-SHIRTS 





Designs available - as illustrated above. 

National Front, in red, white and blue 
Hang IRA. Scum, in black, white and green 
White Power, in white on a black T-shirt 

All designs are available in medium and large sizes. 


Prices: All T-shirts are £4.00 each including p&p, 
from Vanguard Publications, P.O. Box 634, Hove, 
Sussex BN3 5FZ. Cheques/PO’s to ‘Vanguard 
Publications’ please. 
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WILLIAM’S 


WORK GOES ON 


• • • • 



WILLIAM S WORK GOES ON - that s 
the theme of a major recruiting 
campaign currently being fun by 
Devon National Front, in commemor¬ 
ation of the 300th anniversary of 
William Ill's landing at Torbay, Devon. 

Here Vanguard compares the 
political conditions in Britain then 
with now. 

THREE hundred years ago, our 
country was in a bad way. The 
Government was becoming increas¬ 
ingly dictatorial. Those who criticised 
it were thrown into jail. An Irish 
private army encamped in England 
looked set to begin a reign of terror. In 
Ulster, the British majority was in 
growing fear of massacre at the hands 
of terrorist savages. 

The democratic traditions, way of life and 
religious faith of our people were under 
threat. Worse, the growing tyranny of the 
corrupt King James II was itself a mere 
puppet of the French tyrant Louis XIV, 
whose expanding empire was a brutal 
police state. Our national freedom, both 
internally in terms of civil and religious 
liberty and the rule of Parliament and 
externally in terms of national 
independence and sovereignty, was in 
^eadly danger. 


In that desperate hour, the Parliaments 
and people of Britain turned to the husband 
of Princess Mary, the Heir to the Throne. 
They invited William, Prince of Orange and 
Stadholder of the United Netherlands, to 
defend our laws and liberties. On 5th 
November 1688, he landed at Torbay. 

King William III, as he became, created 
the Bill of Rights, whereby democracy, the 
rule of Parliament and the individual 
liberties of the subject were firmly 
established. 

He also rescued the loyal Britons of Ulster 
from genocide and massacre. In so doing 
he laid the foundations of Britain’s 
greatness, which combined strength 
with freedom under law. 

BAD WAY 

Today our country is again in a bad 
way. The Government is becoming 
increasingly dictatorial. Those, such 
as newspaper editors Joe Pearce and 
Martin Wingfield, who criticise it have 
been thrown into jail, under the 
tyrannical Race Act, which makes it 
illegal in Britain, as in South Africa, to 
criticise the Government’s racial 
policies. 

The IRA has been waging a campaign of 
terror unchecked for the past twenty years. 
The British majority in Ulster is again being 
slaughtered by brutal terrorists, whilst the 
Government does nothing. The British 
Government itself has signed away its 
sovereignty to faceless Common Market 
bureaucrats. 

Whole areas of British cities and entire 
towns have been taken over by foreign 


immigrants, whose religions, cultures and 
political traditions have little in common 
with our town. Once more our national 
freedom, our civil and religious liberties, 
our sovereignty and even our very survival 
as a separate people are in deadly danger. 

DESPERATE HOUR 

In this desperate hour the mantle of 
William, Prince of Orange, falls 
perforce upon the National Front. And 
we are proud to be the political heirs of 
“King Billy”. For what we seek now is 
what he sought then. 

Not, as our enemies - who are also 
Britain’s enemies, Communists and IRA 
supporters - falsely claim, to impose some 
sort of fascist dictatorship upon our fellow 
countrymen but, on the contrary, to restore 
the democratic freedoms, traditions and 
rights of the British people. 

As William did, we too are pledged to 
pass a new Bill of Rights, guaranteeing 
freedom of speech and ideas. As William 
did we will defend the British people of 
Ulster, we will smash without mercy the IRA 
murder gang, and restore democratic rule 
to the Province. 

As William did, we will restore 
democracy to Britain, giving the 
majority at last a voice on issues such 
as restoring hanging, getting out of the 
Common Market and ending the 
imposed bloodstained farce of the 
“multiracial experiment’’. To do that 
we need, as William did, the aid of 
every true Briton. 

Carry on William’s work. Join us in 
building the second Glorious 
Revolution. 


FRIENDS OF THE FRONT 

THE NATIONAL FRONT is Britain's only serious nationalist political 
party. We are the only political party with a vision of the future in which 
all Britons can be proud of their communities, their freedoms, 
traditions, achievements and proud of their country. 

To turn that vision into reality will require the greatest possible 
dedication and hard work from our members and supporters. It will also 
require a lot of hard cash. 

Friends of the Front are people, members, supporters and sympathisers 
alike, who donate a regular sum of at least £5 to the party each month. It is 
a vital source of money for the party, ensuring the smooth and efficient 
operation of our activities. 

Friends of the Front receive a regular Chairman's bulletin, free samples 
of Party literature, a donation card and, most importantly, the knowledge 
they are playing an important role in the advancement of Nationalism. 

Can you help? Please send your first donation to P.O.Box 230, 
Worthing, Sussex BN 14 8EG. 







